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Jack London's mind was like a seismograph that recorded
every slight tremor about him . . . and tremors there were
aplenty, for the next thirteen years of the family's life were
spent in poverty and defeat. He often said that he had had no
childhood, that his first memories of life were pinched by
poverty, and that the pinch of poverty had been chronic.

Jack was ten years old when John London gave up forever
the farming he loved so well and went back to Oakland.
Jack was wiry, fair of face, with dark blue eyes, still suffering
keenly from the loss of Eliza. He was not a fighter, but at
the Garfield School there was the established California
custom that every boy fight every other boy, so he soon
learned to use his fists. He enjoyed most hunting ducks and
fishing along the Alameda sea wall with his father, who
gave the boy his own small gun and fishing rod. The con-
stant failure and flight of the family, the horrors of the
spiritualist stances to which he was exposed, the presentiment
that there was something askew in his paternity made him
self-conscious, timid, unassuming. Between the older man
and the boy, both suffering from injuries inflicted upon
them by Flora, each powerless to right the wrong, there
grew an ever-deepening sympathy. They escaped together as
often as they could to spend whole days forlornly roaming
the waterfront. They loved and trusted each other com-
pletely, but it was a love touched by sadness.

In Oakland the family rented a bay-window cottage on
East Seventeenth Street. Close by were the California Cotton
Mills, which had brought a number of girls over from
Scotland to do their work. The manager asked London if
he wanted to board the girls. John was now fifty-five,
crushed by the knowledge that he would never again get
back to the land or be his own master; and there were not
many jobs he was still able to fill. He agreed to run the
boarding-house.

Flora had brains, and at the beginning of each new cycle
she used them to advantage. She sent John, who knew good
produce and their prices, to do the marketing while she
supervised the cooking. The twenty young Scottish girls